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IForeworfo 


My  Dear  Girls, 

It  is  good  to  know  that  the  Study  Chronicle  is  once  more  to  be 
published — this  time  under  the  energetic  management  of  the  Old  Girls' 
Association. 

I  am  so  very  glad  that  the  Study  Old  Girls'  Association  is  so  flourish' 
ing — it  was  a  very  great  pleasure  to  see  so  many  members  at  the  Tea  last 
Term  and  I  am  very  much  looking  forward  to  the  Old  Girls'  Day  in  June 
and  hope  there  will  be  a  record  attendance. 

Most  of  the  School  activities  will,  I  know,  be  described  in  the  Magazine. 
But  I  should  like  to  recall  the  very  successful  Prize-Giving  which  took  place 
at  the  end  of  last  summer  term.  We  were  indeed  fortunate  to  have 
Principal  Fyfe  with  us  then.  He  delighted  us  all — parents,  governors, 
staff  and  children — with  his  witty  speech,  and  we  all  felt  grateful  to  him 
for  coming  to  our  first  “ Speech  Day."  This  year  we  are  looking  forward 
to  having  with  us  Principal  Grant  of  Upper  Canada  College,  who  has 
promised  to  give  away  the  prizes  on  June  5th  at  Kildonan  Hall.  I  hope  very 
much  that  many  of  the  Old  Girls  will  be  with  us  then,  as  well  as  at  the 
Cathedral  service  on  June  12th.  We  are  all  very  grateful  to  the  Dean  for 
arranging  this  service  year  after  year.  It  is  such  a  happy  ending  to  the 
School  year. 

This  has  been  a  very  wonderful  year  for  me  I  cannot  tell  you  all  that 
I  feel  about  the  affection  and  kmdness  you  have  all  shown  me  during  these 
last  months.  I  enjoyed  tremendously  my  trip  to  Bermuda,  and  I  should 
like  to  have  written  to  each  one  of  the  Mothers  and  the  Old  Girls  to  thank 
them  for  their  wonderful  and  generous  gift.  I  shall  never  forget  it. 

I  am  looking  forward  very  much  to  being  back  at  School  next  Term — 
I  have  felt  very  sad  at  having  to  miss  so  much  of  this  year.  But  it  is  splendid 
to  realize  how  well  things  have  gone  during  my  absence,  and  I  know  you 
will  all  join  with  me  in  thanking  the  Staff  for  all  their  devotion  and 
loyalty  to  the  School. 


My  love  and  gratitude  to  you  all. 

Ever  yours  affectionately, 


May,  1934. 


THE  STUDY  CHROHICLE 


iHagaitnc  i’taff 

(T'fO 

It)onoran>  Sltmisors 

Miss  Gascoigne 
Miss  Hancox 

Cbttor 

Dorothy  Benson 

Associate  tor  for  9. 

Mrs.  Curzon  Dobell 

Associate  Cbitor  for  tfje  School 

Charlotte  Macfarlane 

Art  tbit  nr 

Miss  Seath 

SbUcrtismg  Committee 

Betty  Beveridge 
Jean  Craig 
Alison  Coristine 
Marjorie  Dodd 
Barbara  Kemp 
Sheila  Macfarlane 
Peggy  Robinson 


Secretary-Trea  s  urer 

Nora  Magee 


THE  STUDY  CHRONICLE 


|73 


iEitttorial 

There  are  people  in  the  world  to-day  who  believe  that  the  age  of  the  pioneer  has 
passed.  The  Editors  of  this  magazine,  however,  are  not  to  be  found  among  them.  During 
the  past  few  months  we  have  been  engaged  in  a  pioneering  feat  which  has  been  as  nerve- 
wracking,  exhausting  and  hazardous  as  any  we  would  care  to  undertake. 

For  the  first  time  in  its  history  The  Study  is  producing  a  magazine  along  the  lines 
of  other  school  journals.  The  1934  Chronicle  has  photographs,  line  cuts  and  advertise¬ 
ments.  It  differs  from  other  school  magazines,  however,  in  that  it  represents  the  combined 
effort  of  the  School  and  the  Old  Girls’  Association.  In  so  far  as  this  is  concerned  we  believe 
The  Study  has  set  a  precedent;  one  which  we  trust  other  schools  may  find  worthy  of 
following.  The  advantages  of  a  combined  school  and  old  girls’  magazine  are  manifold. 
The  most  important  being,  in  our  opinion,  the  creation  of  a  common  interest  that  brings 
pupils  and  old  girls  into  closer  co-operation. 

The  magazine  has  suffered  this  year  from  being  compiled  in  a  comparatively  short 
space  of  time,  and  incidently  owing  to  the  fact  that  we  have  all  been  new  to  the  job. 
However,  we  have  at  least  accomplished  what  we  set  out  to  do. 

That  we  have  done  so  is  due,  in  no  small  measure,  to  the  untiring  efforts  of  the  adver¬ 
tising  committee.  To  these  girls  fell  the  arduous  task  of  securing  advertisements.  Never 
easy  work  under  any  circumstances,  it  was  made  doubly  difficult  in  our  instance  because 
of  limited  circulation.  None  the  less,  with  weary  limbs  and  parched  throats  they  finally 
succeeded  in  reaching  their  objective,  and  as  a  consequence  the  Magazine  Staff  have  been 
able  to  give  the  Chronicle  to  the  school  free  of  charge. 

We  are  deeply  indebted  to  them  and  to  Miss  Seath.  We  are  indebted  to  Miss  Seath 
not  for  her  work  as  Art  Editor  alone,  but  for  her  keen  interest  and  sound  advice.  Had 
it  not  been  for  her  able  assistance  we  would  never  have  reached  our  goal. 

We  are  also  most  grateful  to  Miss  Gascoigne  and  Miss  Hancox. 

Miss  Gascoigne’s  recent  illness  came  as  a  grief  and  shock  to  us  all.  We  passed  anxious 
days  while  she  was  in  the  hospital,  and  it  is  now  with  great  thankfulness  that  we  know 
she  is  once  more  on  the  road  to  recovery.  To  us  who  know  her,  Miss  Gascoigne  has  always 
personified  the  finest  things  in  life.  From  the  oldest  Old  Girl  girl  down  we  owe  her  a  debt  that 
none  of  us  feel  can  ever  be  wholly  repaid.  She  has  been,  perhaps,  the  greatest  influence 
for  good  that  we  have  had  in  our  lives.  From  the  earliest  years  of  our  childhood  she  always 
strove  to  teach  us  to  be  true  to  the  best  in  ourselves.  To  be  simple  and  sincere;  to  think 
for  ourselves  and  form  our  own  values;  to  hate  all  sham  and  shun  the  second-rate  were  the 
influences  she  brought  to  bear  upon  us  during  the  years  we  were  under  her  guidance. 
It  is  indeed  with  great  pleasure  that  we  dedicate  this  first  number  of  our  new  magazine 
to  one  who  means  so  much  to  us  all. 

This  magazine  is,  as  we  have  said  before,  a  new  venture  and  the  Editors  will  welcome 
any  views  of  appreciation  or  sound  criticism  that  the  readers  care  to  make.  It  is  the  hope 
of  the  present  staff  that  with  the  help  of  the  School  and  the  Association  and  through  the 
efforts  of  future  editors  other  departments  of  interest  may  be  added  and  the  magazine  will 
grow  to  become  a  definite  part  of  the  School  and  its  tradition. 


E.  D.  B. 
C.  J.  M. 
I  M.  D. 
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MISS  RIDGWAY 

We  shall  all  he  very  sorry  to  say  goodbye  to  Miss  Ridgway  at  the  end  of  the  summer 
term.  Since  she  came  to  us  four  years  ago  the  Science  work  of  the  school  has  developed 
very  much  and  she  has  been  a  great  inspiration  to  the  girls  both  big  and  little.  Miss 
Ridgway  has  devoted  so  much  time  out  of  school  to  developing  a  love  of  nature,  especially 
flowers  and  birds,  among  the  younger  children.  She  will  be  indeed  a  great  loss  to  the  whole 
school.  We  wish  her  the  greatest  happiness  in  her  future  vocation. 


THOUGHTS 

“It  isn’t  life  that  matters,  but  the  courage  we  bring  to  it.’’ 

Hugh  Walpole. 

“ We  were  born  originals,  let  us  not  die  copies.” 

Rev.  George  Donald. 

“Let  thy  speech  be  better  than  silence,  or  be  silent.” 

Dionysius  430  B.C. 

“If  every  man  would  sweep  his  own  doorstep  the  city  would  be  clean.” 

Eastern  Proverb. 

“There  is  only  one  real  failure  possible  in  life,  and  that  is  not  to  be 
true  to  the  best  one  knows.” 


George  Eliot. 
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l£>ct)ool  Calendar 

School  opened  with  a  "bang”  on  September  14th.  All  the  girls  and  mistresses  seemed 
flourishing  and  ready  for  work.  Miss  Sellar  had  returned  to  England  to  be  married,  but 
otherwise  there  were  no  changes  in  the  Staff. 

On  October  9th  came  the  Thanksgiving  holiday,  and  just  before  this  Margaret  Patch 
and  Eleanor  Sweezey  were  made  prefects. 

The  Study  played  against  Weston  on  Dec.  14th,  and  shortly  after  Helen  Davis  and 
Rebecca  Jones  were  made  prefects. 

Just  before  Christmas,  we  heard  the  Chapel  Royal  Choir  boys  give  a  marvellous 
performance  at  Tudor  Hall. 

On  December  21st,  a  Nativity  play  was  presented  at  school,  and  on  the  22nd  when 
we  closed,  two  plays — “Twice  is  Too  Much”  and  “The  Princess  and  the  Woodcutter” 
were  acted.  On  the  same  day  school  packed  up  and  sent  off  29  hampers  for  the  under' 
privileged.  In  the  evening  the  school  could  hardly  be  recognized  for  decorations,  as  the 
Sixth  Form  gave  a  dance,  with  Miss  Gascoigne  as  hostess. 

School  reopened  on  January  8th,  and  a  few  days  later  Katherine  Macdonald  and 
Pamela  Kemp  were  made  prefects.  (The  first  bedside  prefects!) 

On  January  25th  eight  of  the  school  gave  a  Gymnasium  demonstration  at  McGill. 

Soon  after  the  opening  of  school  the  afghan  for  Miss  Gascoigne  was  started. 

During  the  term  we  played  the  scheduled  basketball  games,  and  every  one  was  a 
victory.  We  also  played  extra  games  against  Standstead  and  McGill,  and  both  were 
successful. 

On  March  26th  the  “Green  Caps”  was  acted. 

On  March  27th  Miss  Gascoigne  returned  to  school,  after  her  illness,  and  was  presented 
with  the  afghan.  There  was  also  a  Gymnasium  Demonstration,  and  “X  =  0"  was  presented 
by  the  Sixth  Form. 

On  the  28th  school  closed. 

The  Summer  term  started  on  April  10th.  Half  term  comes  on  May  25th  and  school 
closes  for  the  year  on  June  13th. 


- ★ - 

MATRICULATION  WORRIES 

Matric,  the  word  keeps  ringing  in  my  ears, 
Oh  dear,  why  have  I  wasted  all  these  years? 
Cram,  that’s  all  I  do  these  days. 

By  jove 1  I  only  hope  it  pays. 


Helen  Davis. 


[10]} 
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HOUSE  NOTES 

T  V 

MU  GAMMA 

Shortly  after  we  came  hack  to  school  in  September  we  held  house  meetings  for  the 
purpose  of  appointing  officers  for  the  forthcoming  year.  Among  the  Upper  School  members 
who  are  alone  eligible  for  election,  three  girls  were  chosen.  Eleanor  Sweezey,  VI  Form, 
was  elected  House  Captain,  Nora  Richardson,  Lower  5A,  Lieutenant,  and  Marjorie  Price, 
Lower  5A,  Games  Captain. 

Four  new  girls  came  into  Mu  Gamma  from  the  Lower  School  this  year,  and  were  not 
long  in  entering  into  the  life  of  the  House.  Indeed  they  are  now  among  our  most  enthusias- 
tic  members  and  show  an  interest  and  loyalty  in  the  affairs  of  the  House  that  we  all  might 
well  take  as  an  example. 

Our  best  work  was  done  and  we  broke  the  fewest  rules  during  the  Fall  Term.  Mu 
Gamma  has  come  first  sever, il  times  during  the  school  year  but  unfortunately  it  has  also 
often  come  last;  and  at  present  there  seems  little  hope  of  us  giving  a  better  account  of 
ourselves  before  the  term  is  ended.  However  other  years  lie  before  us  and  we  must  work 
to  accomplish  in  1934  -35  what  we  failed  to  do  in  1933-34. 

★ 


KAPPA  RHO 

When  we  came  back  to  school  in  September  we  had  four  new  girls  who  came  from 
the  Junior  School,  namely: — Florence  Grimaldi,  Eleanor  Leggat,  Penelope  Chipman  and 
Katherine  MacKenzie,  which  brought  our  total  number  of  members  up  to  twenty. 

Our  Housemistresses,  Mrs.  Deacon,  Mrs.  Macmillan  and  Miss  Reid  conducted 
the  first  meeting.  Nancy  Tolmie  was  elected  House  Head  and  Marjorie  Swenerton,  second. 

Although  our  House  points  this  year,  so  far,  have  not  been  as  good  as  they  might 

have  been,  we  feel  that  the  majority  of  girls  have  tried  their  best  to  get  as  few  marks 

against  the  House  as  possible. 

Our  House  basketball  team,  chosen  by  Nancy  Tolmie,  the  House  Games  Captain, 
was  as  follows 

Forwards . Claire  Mann 

Kathleen  Graham 

Centres .  .  Marion  Hart 

Nancy  Tolmie 

Defence .  . Marjorie  Swenerton 

Mary  Graham 

We  were  not  very  successful  in  the  House  match,  but  Ruth  Duclos  won  the  inter' 
House  Badminton  Tournament  Singles.  In  the  doubles  Nancy  Tolmie  and  Ruth  Duclos 
reached  the  Finals  but  were  defeated  by  Delta  Beta. 

We  also  played  a  tournament  consisting  of  a  girl  and  a  Mistress.  Miss  Suddes  and 
Kathleen  Graham  represented  Kappa  Rho. 

The  Sports  Day  and  Inter  house  Swimming  competitions  are  still  to  be  looked  forward 
to  and  we  have  high  hopes  of  Kappa  Rho  showing  its  ability  in  these  events. 

House  Captain. 

House  Lieutenant. 
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BETA  LAMBDA  HOUSE  REPORT 

The  first  housemieetingwas  held  the  Friday  after  school  opened,  which  was  the  15th  of 
September.  The  five  new  girls  allotted  toour  house :  Greta  Moris,  Jean  Stanger,  Patricia  Gault, 
Marjorie  Nelson,  and  Anne  Blaiklock  were  hauled  in  from  the  different  parts  of  the  school 
where  they  were  hiding,  and  the  task  of  electing  officers  began.  It  was  most  amusing 
because  none  of  the  new  girls  knew  who  they  were  voting  for;  after  a  few  explanations, 
however,  everything  was  all  right  and  the  voting  continued.  Pamela  Kemp  became  head, 
Helen  Davis  second,  Alice  Patch  games  captain,  and  we  had  Margaret  Patch  as  House 
Prefect. 

During  the  first  few  weeks  the  house  broke  the  usual  quantity  of  rules,  but  we  soon 
got  over  that  and  settled  down  to  work.  In  the  Inter-House  basketball  games  we  first  beat 
Kappa  Rho  by  a  mere  one  point,  and  then  were  beaten  by  Delta  Beta  by  considerably  more. 
At  the  end  of  the  term  our  house  was  ahead  in  points  with  67  Broken  Rules,  41  Returned 
Works,  100  Excellents  and  a  total  of  8. 

In  the  Easter  Term  the  house  again  tried  its  luck  at  basketball  but  was  beaten  once  more 
by  Delta  Beta.  H.  Robinson  and  E.  Capon  played  for  us,  and  it  is  rumoured  that  they 
declare  they  will  see  the  day  when  Delta  Beta  won't  even  dare  challenge  Beta  Lambda. 
Well,  here’s  hoping.  At  the  end  of  this  term  our  house  again  came  out  first  with  50  Broken 
Rules,  36  Returned  Works,  92  Excellents,  and  a  total  of  6. 

This  Summer  Term  has  started  and  soon  the  house  will  once  more  try  its  hand  at 
sports,  for  the  Swimming  Meet  and  Sports  Day  are  approaching.  Meanwhile  Sidney  Fisher 
is  living  up  to  her  name  and  piling  up  excellents;  in  the  course  of  the  year  she  has  gained  22. 

Beta  Lambda  won  the  House  Point  Cup  last  year  and  are  now  doing  their  best  to 
keep  it.  Only  six  weeks  more,  so  best  of  luck  Beta  Lambda! 


★ - 


DELTA  BETA 

Before  the  first  House  meetings  the  members  of  the  Lower  III,  who  had  just 
come  over  from  the  Junior  School,  were  divided  up  into  the  four  houses.  Jane  Holt, 
Patricia  Nelson  and  Betty  Shuter  were  put  into  Delta  Beta;  later  on  in  the  term  Priscilla 
Lobly  came  to  school  and  she  also  came  into  our  house. 

At  the  first  meeting  the  Captain  and  Lieutenant  were  elected.  Percival  Mackenzie 
was  made  Lieutenant  and  Joyce  Browning  games  captain.  The  Housemistresses  were 
Miss  Moore  and  Mme  Gaudion. 

The  average  number  of  rules  broken  and  excellents  gained  were  both  about  the  same; 
but  the  extra  marks  off  for  returned  lessons  brought  up  the  total  considerably.  The  girls 
who  gave  the  most  excellents  to  the  house  since  September  were 


Marian  Savage . 20 

Marjory  Jones . 17 

Marjory  Willetts .  .15 

Rebecca  Jones . 13 

Janet  Willetts . 11 


It  is  interesting  to  note  that  these  girls,  with  the  exception  of  one,  are  all  from  the  Third 
and  Fourth  forms. 
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During  October  the  inter-house  basketball  matches  were  played,  and  our  team  was 
as  follows: 


Shots-  Marian  Savage 
Grace  Flintoft 


Centres  Joyce  Browning 

Margret  MacDonald 
Defences  Katharine  MacDonald 
Percival  MacKenzie 
Substitute-  Barbara  Whitley 


We  were  successful  in  both  matches  in  October  and  February,  though  we  lacked 
Percival  MacKenzie  in  the  latter,  and  had  a  rather  difficult  time  without  her;  our  substitute 
played  well  in  her  place. 

The  Badminton  Team  was  composed  of:  Joyce  Browning  and  Percival  MacKenzie. 
In  the  tournament,  unfortunately,  Percival  went  away  and  was  unable  to  play  in  the  finals. 
She  was  substituted  for  and  we  won. 

We  managed  to  get  into  the  semi-finals  of  the  “Mistress  and  Girls”  tournament  with 
Miss  Moore  and  Joyce  playing  for  us,  they  were  beaten  by  the  Mu  Gamma  team  after 
a  very  hard  struggle. 

On  the  whole  this  year  the  house  has  been  much  the  same  as  in  previous  years;  the 
sports  shining  more  than  the  school  work,  we  only  wish  we  could  pull  the  latter  up  to  the 
same  standard  as  the  sports. 

- ★ - 


THE  HAPPY  TALE  OF  MARMADUKE 
A  Bedtime  Story 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  little  mouse  called  Marmaduke  and  he  lived  with  his 
family  in  a  hole  off  the  pantry  shelf. 

One  day  Mother  Mouse  told  all  her  children  that  there  was  a  trap  in  the  pantry 
and  th.it  they  must  not  go  out  without  her.  Now  Marmaduke  had  never  seen  a  trap  so 
when  his  Mother  was  not  looking  he  skipped  out.  He  was  looking  hard  for  the  trap  when 
he  smelt  a  cheese  smell  and  was  just  going  to  take  a  bite  of  the  cheese  he  had  found  when 
something  went  snap !  The  trap  had  caught  him  by  the  tail !  Poor  Marmaduke  was  very 
scared,  but  he  pulled  hard  and  suddenly  he  found  he  was  free.  But  the  trap  still  held  his 
tail  and  all  Marmaduke  had  left  was  a  stub. 

Marmaduke’s  mother  was  very  cross,  especially  when  she  saw  his  tail  was  gone. 
She  didn't  know  how  to  make  tails  grow  so  she  took  him  to  Grandfather  Mouse  who  told 
Marmaduke  to  eat  fifty-one  mince-pies  and  forty-nine  plum  puddings  and  his  tail  would 
soon  grow  again.  So  Marmaduke  ate  fifty-one  mince-pies  and  forty-nine  plum  puddings  and 
lo  and  behold !  his  tail  began  to  grow ! 

Marmaduke’s  tail  soon  grew  to  the  right  length,  but  instead  of  stopping  there  it 
kept  on  growing.  By  and  by  it  was  long  enough  to  tie  into  a  knot.  One  day  Marmaduke 
had  a  party  to  celebrate  the  time  when  his  tail  was  long  enough  to  be  tied  into  a  bow. 

Marmaduke’s  Mother  did  not  like  her  son’s  long  tail  so  she  took  him  back  again  to  Grand¬ 
father  Mouse.  “The  only  thing  to  do  is  to  wash  it,”  said  Grandfather.  So  Mother  Mouse 
washed  Marmaduke’s  tail  and  she  blued  Marmaduke’s  tail  and  she  starched  Marmaduke’s 
tail  and  she  ironed  Marmaduke’s  tail,  and  then  everyone  gathered  round  to  watch  it  shrink. 
Marmaduke’s  tail  shrank  and  shrank  until  it  was  just  the  right  size.  So  that  afternoon 
Marmaduke  had  another  party  and  they  all  brought  him  ribbons  to  tie  on  his  tail,  pink 
ones,  blue  ones,  yellow  ones  and  green  ones. 

And  now  Marmaduke  always  obeys  his  Mother  because  Grandfather  Mouse  says 
that  another  tail  just  might  not  grow  again. 
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School  Prefects 


Basketball  Team 
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8th  Montreal  Company 
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The  School  Girl  Guides  are  represented  by  the  8th  Montreal  Co. 

The  Company  is  28  strong  and  consists  of  one  Company  Leader  (M.  Macdonald),  and 
six  Patrol  Leaders: — 

Thistle . P.  Kemp 

Honesty . K.  Macdonald 

Heather . M.  Price 

Poppy .  .A.  Patch 

Trillium  .  .  B.  MacCallum 

Sunflower.  M.  Fry 

six  Patrol  Seconds  and  Fifteen  Guides.  During  the  year  we  had  only  five  recruits,  which 
is  an  unusually  small  number  and  we  hope  that  next  year  there  will  be  an  increase. 

Training  was  carried  on  successfully  during  the  year.  Last  spring  the  following 
obtained  their  “First  Class”  M.  Macdonald,  K.  Macdonald,  P.  Kemp  and  B.  MacCallum. 

The  Company  is  very  grateful  to  Miss  Blanchard  for  her  able  assistance  in  training 
the  Company  in  Singing  which  later  bore  fruit  in  our  winning  the  Cup  for  “Part  Singing.” 
A  demonstration  arranged  by  Miss  Blanchard  was  given  at  the  Song  Festival. 

Also  to  Mrs.  Colls  for  her  assistance  in  training  the  Company  in  “Country  Dancing;” 
it  was  largely  due  to  her  that  we  came  first  in  the  Folk  Dance  Festival. 

Also  to  Miss  Charlotte  Macfarlane  for  her  assistance  in  training  a  group  of  ten  for 
their  Ambulance  Badge. 

A  team  of  six  represented  by  M.  Fry,  B.  Woodyatt,  B.  MacCallum,  K.  Macdonald, 
P.  Kemp  and  A.  Patch  competed  for  and  won  the  “Fairie  Shield”  for  First  Aid. 

We  were  also  successful  in  winning  the  Central  District  Cup  for  general  proficiency. 

During  the  year  we  sent  two  Guides  from  the  78th  Company  to  the  Guide  Camp 
at  Morin  Heights  and  donated  $15  to  the  Federated  Charities  from  the  Company  Funds. 

In  closing  I  would  like  to  thank  my  Lieutenant  Miss  Sheila  Macfarlane  for  her 
untiring  efforts  and  help  during  the  year,  and  the  whole  Company  for  their  co-operation. 

Margot  B.  Wilkins, 

Captain. 
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BROWNIE  REPORT  1933-34 

Brownie  meetings  started  in  October  this  year,  with  thirteen  Brownies  in  the  Pack. 
Two  of  our  last  year's  Brownies  became  Guides,  and  we  had  three  new  Brownies,  two 
coming  from  another  Pack.  Mrs.  Howard  came  to  enrol  the  Recruits  in  November. 
Miss  Gascoigne  and  some  of  the  Mothers  were  also  there.  At  Christmas,  the  Brownies 
gave  a  hamper,  containing  food,  toys  and  clothes,  to  a  family  in  Verdun,  consisting  of 
father,  mother  and  three  children. 

There  are  two  Brownies  ready  to  become  Guides  next  year,  and  we  hope  to  have 
more  recruits  from  school.  We  were  all  very  sorry  that  Brown  Owl  (Mrs.  Stavert),  had 
to  leave  us  this  year  and  we  have  missed  her  very  much.  We  have  as  our  Tawny  Owl 
Betty  Beveridge,  who  has  been  a  great  help  to  us. 

The  8th  Pack  wish  to  congratulate  the  8th  Company  on  their  excellent  work  during 
the  past  winter,  and  hope  they  will  continue  their  successes. 


Barbara  D.  Kemp, 

Brown  Owl. 


HOWLERS 

Very  soon  the  Romans  reached  Britain  and  British  people  were  standing  on  the  cliffs 
and  throwing  darts  down  at  the  Romans.  Then  they  got  into  chariots  and  went  swiftly 
down  the  cliffs  but  the  Britons  were  defeated  and  Julius  Caesar  won  the  battle  and 
the  Britons  ran  away  and  that  is  how  Britain  became  Rome. 

The  Basilica  is  a  place  with  coloured  walls  where  people  were  jugged  for  wrong  doing. 

The  English  went  to  America,  because  when  Sarah’s  uncle  was  a  soldier  there  was  no 
United  States. 

Wolfe’s  soldiers  beat  the  French  because  they  climbed  up  the  goat’s  path. 

So  Sir  Robin  lost  all  his  lands  and  the  things  he  had  so  he  went  into  the  stable. 
Shortly  after  Sir  Robin  went  to  Paris. 

“Let  us  call  the  seaffolk.  The  language  already  comes  to  the  end  of  my  tongue.” 
They  said  some  words  and  all  the  fishes  lay  dead  on  the  sands. 

One  Christmas  Eve,  there  was,  long  ago  a  band  entering  a  little  village.  A  boy 
seemed  to  lead  them.  It  was  a  strange  company,  there  was  a  vile  (vial)  player  with  a  baby 
in  her  arms. 
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THE  SNOW  ELVES 

One  lovely  winter  day,  the  Queen  of  the  Elves  said  that  the  city  below  was  looking 
very  bare;  so  all  the  little  Elves  began  to  get  busy  and  gather  the  sacks  of  snow,  which 
they  kept  in  a  very  cold  cloud.  When  they  had  gathered  all  the  sacks  they  stood  and 
poured  the  white  flakes  down,  down,  to  the  earth. 

The  children  shouted:  “Hurray,  it  is  snowing  again,  now  we  can  go  sliding.” 

The  Elf  who  made  the  snow  flakes  was  kept  very  busy,  for  every  ten  minutes  the 
others  came  back  wanting  more.  Now  ten  minutes  in  Fairyland  is  not  very  long,  so  the 
poor  Elf  had  to  be  making  more  all  the  time. 

After  a  while,  two  Elves  came  along  with  a  huge  sack  and  when  they  had  opened  it, 
some  funny  big  things  flew  out  and  went  up  to  the  sky,  so  that  the  Elves  did  not  know  what 
they  were. 

It  soon  began  to  get  dark  and  all  the  Elves  sat  round  a  fire  and  told  stories.  Suddenly 
a  streak  of  light  came  through  the  window;  they  went  to  see  what  it  was.  They  saw  in  the 
sky  thousands  of  shining  things.  They  had  five  points  and  looked  so  pretty  that  they 
called  them  stars. 

And  that  is  how  the  snow  fell,  and  the  stars  came. 

Anonymous. 


TREES 

When  the  branches  are  plumed  with  ice. 

Just  like  the  stars  of  night. 

They  sound  a  little  tinkling  bell, 

And  give  a  little  light. 

Jacqueline  Hale. 


CHRISTMAS  EVE 

When  the  stars  were  shining  bright, 

In  the  middle  of  the  night, 

We  saw  some  angels  fly, 

In  a  line  across  the  sky. 

They  were  carol-singing  there 
In  the  cold  and  starry  air; 

And  their  voices  as  they  sang 
Like  the  bells  of  earth  they  rang. 

They  whispered  to  the  breeze  below. 

Whispered  to  the  cowslip  meadow; 

And  the  breeze  went  hurrying  by, 

Far  below  that  starry  sky. 

Then  there  rose  a  streak  of  gray, 

And  there  appeared  the  dawn  of  day. 

Evelyn  Capon 
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FIRESIDE  THOUGHTS 

A  wintry  evening  spent  beside  a  crackling  fire. 

Its  flames  of  gold  and  crimson  leap  up,  higher  and  higher 
Until  they  reach  their  upmost  height,  where?  No  one  can  tell. 

A  spark  falls  gently  on  the  hearth,  and  O  the  smell 

Of  burning  balsam  wood 

Brings  back  sweet  memories 

O'er  which  one's  wandering  mind  can  brood. 

Memories  of  summers  past,  of  unforgotten  joys 
Walking  through  deep  cool  woods  with  laden  back. 

And  slung  o’er  bent,  brown  shoulders  a  heavy  canvas  pack. 

Heavy?  “Avec  deux  ou  trois  douzaine  de  truites 

N'est  ce  pas,  Simone?”  “Mais  oui,  mam’selle,  c’est  comme  vous  dites.” 

Further  on  one  sees  a  young  and  mottled  deer, 

Hoofs  cleft  and  neat,  his  delicately  pointed  nose 
Smells  us,  and  away;  a  dark  pool  at  our  feet, 

“II  y  a  des  truites  dans  l’eau  ici  I’espose?" 

“Doucement,  jetez  votre  ligne  a  cote  la, 

II  saute  apres  la  mouche,  Mon  Dieu,  comme  ll  est  gras." 

A  log  falls  down,  I  wake,  I  start  and  look  about 
And  wonder  how  it  was  1  never  caught  the  trout. 

Percival  MacKenzie. 

- ★ - 

“Men  show  their  character  in  nothing  more  clearly  than  by  what  they 
consider  laughable.” 

Geothe. 

“I  asked  for  bread.  Life  lead  me  to  a  field  and  put  my  hand  upon  a  plough.” 

★ 

NONSENSE  RHYME 

There  was  an  old  woman  from  Norway, 

Who  couldn’t  get  through  the  doorway 
So  she  knocked  down  the  door 
And  fell  on  the  floor 
That  funny  fat  woman  from  Norway. 


Betty  Lyman. 
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ART 


The  drawing  classes  were  resumed  with  just  as  much  enthusiasm  as  ever.  The  after¬ 
noon  classes  were  well  attended.  Many  of  the  girls  have  done  water  colours,  charcoals, 
linoleum  blocks,  and  soap  carvings.  Some  of  the  girls  are  taking  their  drawing  matric  this 
year  in  addition  to  their  other  subjects. 

In  May  the  drawing  competitions  are  taking  place.  There  are  three  divisions,  the 
Lower  School  is  submitting  imaginative  drawings,  the  Middle  School  soap  carvings,  and 
the  Upper  School  linoleum  blocks.  Miss  Seath  is  going  to  ask  some  outside  artists  to  judge 
the  work,  and  a  price  will  be  given  to  the  best  one  in  each  class. 

The  school  has  been  invited  to  send  a  collection  of  original  drawings,  by  the  children 
to  the  South  African  Educational  Conference,  to  be  held  there  this  summer.  On  their 
return  these  drawings  will  also  be  shown  at  the  Teachers'  Convention  in  the  autumn  here 
in  Montreal. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  year  the  History  of  Art  class  was  formed;  it  was  considerably 
larger  than  other  years,  and  everyone  was  very  interested  in  it.  The  scheme  of  work 
covered  a  good  deal  of  ground  but  it  was  very  general,  beginning  with  Primitive  art  and 
continuing  to  our  modern  art  and  artists  of  today. 

The  course  was  most  interesting  as  we  were  shown  some  very  instructive  lantern 
slides,  accompanied  by  lectures  by  Miss  Seath.  We  also  kept  portfolios,  in  which  we 
pasted  pictures  and  wrote  short  articles  on  different  artists  of  various  periods.  To  add  to 
the  interest  of  the  subject  we  were  taken  to  three  of  the  most  important  exhibitions  of  the 
year.  In  November  we  attended  the  Van  Horne  collection.  This  famous  collection  had 
nearly  been  lost  by  fire  in  February  1933,  but  it  was  rescued  and  taken  to  the  Art  Gallery. 
It  was  decided  not  to  exhibit  the  collection  in  the  spring,  but  to  wait  till  this  winter. 
Ir  was  a  wonderful  exhibition  and  we  enjoyed  seeing  all  the  pictures,  especially  those  by 
El  Greco,  Romney  and  Roebum.  We  also  went  to  see  individually  in  January  the  exhibi 
tion  of  Canadian  Group  of  Painters.  This  was  most  interesting  for  there  we  saw  some  of 
the  fine  works  of  Cezanne,  Gauguin  and  Van  Gogh.  We  were  perhaps  too  critical  for  the 
amount  of  knowledge  that  we  had  with  regard  to  the  subject.  However  this  is  a  fault 
that  no  doubt  time  and  experience  will  rectify.  At  present  we  are  looking  forward  to 
attending  the  Annual  Spring  Exhibition,  where  we  will  see  some  of  Miss  Seath’s  pictures. 

Rebecca  Jones 
Percival  Mackenzie 
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(From  a  letter  of  Margaret  Peck's  to  her  mother) 

December  30th,  1933. 

It  has  just  been  60  below  but  it  doesn't  seem  as  bad  as  the  damp  cold  of  Montreal, 
and  though  J  wouldn't  choose  to  go  for  a  trip  Mr.  Murray  has  just  gone  by  dog  team  to 
Fort  Macpherson-  -as  they  have  only  a  deacon  there — to  hold  the  Christmas  Communion 
Service. 

Everybody  wrote  and  said  "Poor  thing — how  cold,  how  lonely,  how — "  This  is  a 
lot  of  rubbish,  one  can’t  be  lonely  in  a  house  where  there  are  children.  Ruth  Murray 
comes  and  says  “Pet-'ook1”  and  she  shows  me  a  doll,  upside  down,  then  with  another 
‘Pet-’ook”  she  seizes  a  photograph  and  tears  it  in  two.  She  is  the  dearest  of  children. 

Living  conditions  entail  no  hardship,  the  cold  is  dry  and  bracing,  the  house  and  school 
have  enough  good  stoves.  The  food  is  just  as  good  as  yours — with  fresh  caribou,  rabbit, 
ptarmigan  and  fish. 

Up  to  December  1st,  except  for  the  sudden  inrush  of  children  during  the  early  summer, 
I  had  only  eight  pupils.  Then  the  Aklavik  families  finished  fishing  and  settled  down,  so 
now  I  have  sixteen.  The  teaching  itself  is  the  greatest  fun.  For  instance,  when  we  did 
geography  of  Africa  we  drew  a  desert,  palm  trees,  an  Arab  tent,  the  Nile  in  flood,  a 
camel,  lion,  monkey  and  a  crocodile.  We  even  drew  a  funny  looking  jungle. 

Our  history  goes  more  slowly,  so  far  we  have  only  done  the  Stone  Age,  Egypt,  and 
the  early  history  of  Babylonia.  Our  illustrations  are: — an  early  fist'hatchet,  a  piece  of 
pottery,  a  buffalo,  and  cave  paintings.  Then  two  Egyptians  leading  a  white  bull  to  sacrifice, 
and  finally  a  Babylonian  mud'brick  house. 

This  may  seem  mad — teaching  children  up  here  such  things — but  I  have  to  explain 
about  the  Roman  Empire  so  that  a  general  story  of  civilisation  seems  best.  This  early 
history  is  easy  for  them  as  their  own  people  are  really  just  out  of  a  “Stone  Age”  themselves 
— at  least  not  stone  because  there  is  none  here,  but  fur,  fish,  wood,  mud.  Ice  Age,  or 
whatever  you  wish 1 

I  find  my  children  as  intelligent  as  any  others,  their  minds  are  hungry  for  good  food 
and  if  interested  they  seem  able  to  appreciate  anything  artistic  or  beautiful. 

My  outfit  now  is  quite  a  la  native — reindeer  boots,  parka,  parka  cover,  and  fur  hood 
complete.  I  wear  Andrea’s  red  tarn  underneath  the  hood,  her  red  scarf  round  my  waist, 
and  the  fur  sticks  out  round  my  face  like  a  young  sun.  My  parka  is  made  of  duffle,  thick 
and  blanket-like,  and  has  a  cover  to  keep  out  the  wind.  Deerskin  ones  are  very  expensive, 
are  only  necessary  for  travelling,  and  are  too  heavy  for  slipping  on  and  off  as  one  goes  in 
and  out  of  the  house.  The  natives  wear  a  great  deal  of  duffle  too,  but  skins  are  healthier 
for  them  as  they  undergo  exposure  more  frequently  than  we  do.  We  just  bounce  in  and 
out  of  a  warm  house  and  stay  out  if  it’s  fine,  in  the  nice  part  of  the  day,  as  one  does  up  in 
the  Laurentians.  Pity  it  isn’t  nearer  Montreal  for  there  would  be  week-end  parties  trying 
the  simple  life  all  the  time. 

I  am  learning  to  drive  dogs!  By  myself  I  only  take  out  two,  as  then  they  can’t  go  too 
fast  and  are  easy  to  stop.  You  hitch  them  up  tandem-wise,  stand  up  at  the  back  of  the  sled 


THE  STUDY  CHRONICLE  |21j 

and  shout  “Mush.”  If  you  want  to  go  right  you  yell  “Gee”,  left  “Haw”  or  “Chaw”. 
If  “Whoa”  doesn't  stop  them  you  just  step  on  the  brake. 

I  drive  down  to  the  river  and  there  there  are  good  trails  as  far  as  one  wants  to  go  with 
nothing  to  barge  into  and  no  corners  to  turn.  When  on  the  river,  if  you  like,  you  get  inside 
the  sled  and  cover  up,  but  going  up  and  down  banks  it  is  safer  to  stand  up  as  you  can  put 
on  the  brake,  or  get  off  as  you  choose.  It  is  the  greatest  fun  as  the  mission  dogs  are  so 
good  tempered  and  handsome. 

At  Aklavik  there  is  nothing  for  a  tourist  trade,  people  only  make  what  they  need — 
parkas,  mocassins,  dresses,  mitts — and  all  these,  of  fur  and  leather,  cost  quite  a  bit.  Many 
of  the  women  have  wonderful  beaded  straps  quite  six  inches  wide  with  which  they  hitch 
their  babies  on  to  their  backs.  But  sometimes  the  Huskie  babies  are  just  pushed  up  under 
the  parka  and  a  scarf  tied  round  below  to  keep  them  from  falling  out. 

Lacking  books  the  Loucheux  Indians  have  developed  great  powers  in  reading 
character  and  are  clear  in  their  ideas  of  what  is  worth  while  and  what  is  not.  They  love 
singing  choruses  and  when  they  are  off  on  the  trap-line  they  hold  their  own  services  and 
enjoy  them  much  more  if  they  all  know  some  hymns  that  go  with  a  swing. 

“Joy !  Joy !  Joy !  My  heart  with  joy  is  singing. 

Joy!  Joy!  Joy!  His  love  to  me  is  known,  etc.” 

is  the  kind  of  thing,  and  when  sung — as  these  people  do  sing — it  is  inspiring  to  hear. 

I  don't  know  what  it  is  but  people  here  are  always  laughing.  Somehow  the  whole 
work  brings  a  great  peace  of  mind  and  content.  I  really  never  feel  worried  or  distressed, 
even  arranging  the  Christmas  entertainment  did  not  fuss  me. 

If  you  knew  how  much  I  love  being  here  you  would  never  give  yourself  a  moment’s 
uneasiness.  One  doesn’t  feel  cramped  at  all,  rather  in  a  Very  spacious  place,  or  on  a  hill 
where  one  can  see  miles  on  every  side — at  least  there  is  plenty  of  land  about  one  to  traverse 
and  explore.  And  this  isn’t  just  what  I  feel  tonight,  it  is  always  at  the  back  of  my  mind  to 
be  recalled  from  time  to  time. 


★ 


IN  THE  MOONLIGHT 

In  the  moonlight 
One  cool  night. 

In  a  fairy  ring 
I  heard  some  fairies  sing, 

They  sang  very  sweetly 
And  were  dressed  very  neatly, 
In  the  moonlight 
One  cool  night. 


Elizabeth  Macdonald,  9  years 
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Lower  School  Classroom 


Miss  Seath 


The  Assembly  Hall 


The  School  Buildings 
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CROSS  WORD  PUZZLE 


INDEX 


Vertical 

1.  Large  speaking  trumpet. 

2.  1  of  the  48. 

3.  A  part  of  the  scale. 

4.  For  example. 

5.  Lamb,  when  young. 

6.  Part  of  a  dress. 

8.  Also. 

11.  A  conjunction. 

12.  A  favourite  expression  of  Ed.  Wynn. 
15.  A  period  of  time. 

17-  For  calling  attention. 

19.  A  French  personal  pronoun. 

21.  English  equivalent  to  C.R.C. 

22.  Thus. 

23.  Thus. 

25.  A  conjunction. 

30.  The  author. 

31.  Atlantic  and  Pacific. 

32.  A  Cockney  hat. 


Horizontal 
1 .  Girl’s  name. 

6.  Where  you  are  now. 

7.  To  obtain. 

9.  Perfect:  of  ago.  I  drive. 

10.  For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

13.  Negative. 

14.  A  tangle. 

16.  A  type  of  classical  music. 

18.  A  human  stomata. 

20.  Yes  or  no,  “That  is  the  question." 

21.  Southern  Fruit. 

24.  The  Sun  God. 

25.  If  it’s  feather,  you  like  it,  otherwise  not. 

28.  Heir. 

29.  A  means  of  travel  in  Canada. 

30.  A  man's  better  half. 

32.  The  Christian  Era. 

33.  Hannibal’s  tank. 


(See  page  34  for  results ) 
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THE  ANGELUS 

O  for  the  sight  of  trees  cool  and  green 

And  sounds  of  water  murmuring  in  a  forest  glade, 

For  the  scent  of  new  born  flowers  washed  in  rain, 

And  the  still,  calm  peace  that  lingers  through  the  wood. 

In  those  hushed  hours  of  twilight 
When  nature  is  at  her  evening  prayer, 

O,  for  the  sigh  of  wind  and  drowsy  hum  of  bees, 

And  the  lights  that  quiver  and  glance 
Through  latticed  roofs  of  high  tree  tops 
To  rest  on  waving  plumes  of  feathered  grass, 

Alas !  Alas !  For  me  there  is  none  of  this 
No  wind,  no  flowers,  no  cooling  rain. 

Only  the  drab  gray  pavements 
Of  a  scorched  and  breathless  town. 

All  day  the  sun  burns  like  a  fever, 

A  molten  flame  in  a  glaring  summer  sky, 

Turning  the  pavements  to  searing  coals, 

Making  the  roadways  tracks  of  fire. 

And  now  as  the  sun  is  setting 
I  walk  along  sweltering  streets, 

Breathing  the  stench  of  a  crowded  slum, 

Listening  to  sounds  that  creep  out  of 

Mean,  tumbled  dwellings  huddled  by  the  gutter  side, 

And  long,  O  God  how  madly,  for  the  beauty  I  have  known, — 

For  the  sight  of  trees  cool  and  green 

And  sounds  of  water  murmuring  in  a  forest  glade. 

For  the  scent  of  new-born  flowers  washed  in  rain, 

And  the  peace  that  comes  with  evening  to  the  wood. 

Isabel  M.  Dobell, 

Mu  Gamma  1917-26 


- ★ - 

WINTER 

In  winter  time  the  snow  comes 
To  gardens  in  our  street, 

And  makes  a  fluffy  blanket 
To  tuck  in  flower  feet. 

Janet  Shaw,  8  years 
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MONTREAL  GIRL  SERVES  BEFORE  MAST 

“ from  the  Montreal  Daily  Star" 

Annette  Brock  on  Way  to  Southern  Australia  as 
Apprentice  on  Finnish  Windjammer 

Ever  since  she  was  a  very  small  girl,  Annette  Brock,  daughter  of  Lt.-Col.  R.  A.  and 
Mrs.  Brock,  of  this  city,  has  had  an  unquenchable  desire  to  sail  the  high  seas,  to  travel 
not  in  the  usual  manner  that  most  girls  dream  of — in  luxurious  liners  equipped  with  all 
the  comforts  of  home — but  as  a  qualified,  sea-going  mariner.  And  bound  up  in  Annette’s 
most  cherished  visions  is  a  schooner  of  her  own  and  the  title  of  captain. 


Miss  Brock  has  travelled  extensively  in  the  British 
Isles,  as  well  as  on  the  Continent,  having  received 
part  of  her  education  abroad,  and  a  few  years  ago 
while  in  London  interviewed  agents  for  Old  Country 
boats  only  to  find  that  the  British  lines  refused  to  take 
girl  apprentices.  However,  an  interview  in  The  Star 
with  a  Brooklyn  girl.  Miss  Betty  Jacobsen,  who  set 
out  last  January  to  go  to  sea  and  came  back  last  July 
safe  and  sound  proudly  displaying  a  set  of  sailor’s 
papers  in  the  Finnish  language,  inspired  Annette  and 
she  went  about  finding  out  something  about  the 
"Parma”  and  its  captain,  this  being  the  boat  on  which 
Betty  served. 

WRITES  CAPTAIN  DE  CLOUX 

She  learned  that  the  "Parma”  was  a  four-masted 
barque  belonging  jointly  to  Captain  Reuben  de  Cloux 
and  Alan  Villiers,  the  writer,  and  that  she  had  carried 
two  girls,  Betty  Jacobsen  and  Ruby  de  Cloux,  the 
captain’s  daughter,  on  one  of  her  voyages.  Last 
summer  Annette  wrote  to  Captain  de  Cloux,  telling 
him  she  had  passed  her  examinations  at  a  nautical 
school  in  London,  England,  and  asking  him  if  he  would 
take  her  as  an  apprentice.  She  was  jubilant  when  she 
received  the  captain’s  reply  saying  he  would  sign 
her  on  if  she  could  fill  the  necessary  requirements, 
which  included  producing  her  certificate  from  the 
nautical  school  and  passing  a  medical  examination, 
but  disappointment  faced  her  later  when  a  cable  came 
from  Captain  de  Cloux  saying  it  was  with  regret 
he  would  be  unable  to  carry  her  on  his  crew  just  then. 

Undaunted,  Annette  decided  to  start  for  England 
believing  that  she  could  attain  her  objective  if  she 
were  closer  to  the  ports  of  call.  She  arrived  in  London 
in  the  morning  and  went  straight  to  the  English 
agents  of  the  Erickson  Line  and  was  told  to  “jump 
to  it  and  get  to  Copenhagen”  since  the  four-masted 
barque  "L’ Avenir"  sailed  the  next  day  and  there 
might  be  just  a  chance  “they’d  sign  you  on.” 

It  happened  that  they  did  take  her  as  an  appren¬ 
tice  and  Miss  Brock  earns  the  distinction  of  being  the 
first  Montreal  girl  to  “serve  before  the  mast." 

COMFORTABLE  QUARTERS 

Girl  apprentices  usually  live  aft,  in  comfortable 
cabins  and  have  their  meals  in  the  mess  room  with 


the  officers.  They  have  therefore  a  few  privileges 
which  are  not  extended  to  the  boys  of  the  crew. 
They  don’t  join  in  the  whole  of  the  ship’s  work. 
For  instance,  they  don't  go  aloft  to  make  a  topsail 
fast  in  a  howling  gale,  or  stand  a  chance  of  being 
washed  off  the  fo'c’sle  head  hauling  down  the  inner 
jib;  but  nevertheless  they  do  plenty  and  it  takes  a 
girl  with  a  decided  aptitude  for  sailing  and  with  the 
calculation  necessary  to  navigation  (Miss  Brock  has 
done  considerable  sailing  on  Lake  St.  Louis  in  con¬ 
nection  with  Royal  St.  Lawrence  Yacht  Club  activi¬ 
ties)  with  courage,  determination  and  pluck  to  tackle 
work  of  this  kind. 

A  girl  apprentice  lends  a  hand  on  the  halyards, 
keeps  watch  on  deck,  just  as  the  men  do,  cleans, 
scrubs  and  polishes.  She  also  stitches  sails,  in  addition 
to  a  number  of  other  duties. 


SAILED  IN  SEPTEMBER 

But  to  get  back  to  our  Montreal  girl.  "L'Avenir” 
sailed  from  Copenhagen  on  the  21st  of  September  and 
is  expected  to  arrive  in  Southern  Australia,  where  she 
will  pick  up  a  cargo  of  gram,  sometime  early  in 
January.  There  are  several  women  on  board,  as 
passengers,  and  it  is  understood  that  a  celebrated 
English  pianist  and  his  wife  are  making  the  trip. 

Food  supplies  for  the  entire  journey  are  carried 
on  the  boat  and  on  the  record  run  of  the  wind  jammer 
an  average  of  175  miles  a  day  was  done. 

Leaving  Copenhagen,  “L’Avenir"  touched  northern 
Scotland  before  starting  on  her  15,000  mile  journey 
southward. 

What  a  voyage  Annetta  Brock  has  undertaken! 
The  thrill  of  the  trade  winds  and  calms  of  the  Atlantic 
Ocean,  which  only  a  seaman  knows,  will  be  hers. 
Among  her  most  memorable  experiences  will  probably 
be  the  perilous  run  through  the  Strait  of  Magellan 
and  around  Cape  Horn;  or  the  trip  from  Cape  Horn 
to  Tasmania  where  the  weather  is  often  extremely 
cold.  But  won’t  she  be  proud  when  “L’Avenir”  casts 
anchor  in  Southern  Australia? 

Incidentally,  Miss  Brock  is  a  most  attractive  young 
girl  of  slender  build  and  almost  delicate  physique,  but 
she  has  all  the  spunk,  all  the  spirit  and  daring  which 
are  a  necessity  to  those  who  “go  down  to  the  sea  in 
ships.” 


E.  M.  T. 
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OMNIBUSES 

I  think  it  would  be  a  good  idea  if  someone  would  write  as  an  appendix  to  “The  Art 
of  Living  and  Dying”  on  “The  Art  of  Balancing  Gracefully  in  a  Bus.” 

Busses  are,  of  course,  very  useful  conveyances,  but  it  is  necessary  to  know  the  art 
of  using  them.  The  first  trouble  you  meet  after  having  made  the  mighty  decision  to  ride 
in  one  is  the  trouble  of  getting  on.  While  waiting  for  a  bus  on  a  busy  corner  you  can  never 
dream  for  you  are  |ust  as  likely  to  try  to  get  on  a  private  car  which  is  waiting  for  the  green 
light  or  else  let  the  bus  go  by  altogether.  However,  you  are  saved  in  the  latter  case  by 
the  bus  driver  himself,  for  the  simple  reason  that  he  wont  go  by  anyone.  In  fact  the  driver 
makes  everybody  in  the  vicinity  of  the  bus  stop  get  on,  and  many  an  innocent  and  unsus¬ 
pecting  person,  when  suddenly  confronted  with  the  open  door  of  a  bus,  goes  aboard, 
without  meaning  to  in  the  least. 

It  is  hard  enough  for  one  person  to  get  on,  but  it  is  worse  for  two.  The  other  morning 
there  were  two  of  us;  I  waited  for  my  friend  to  get  on  and  she  waited  for  me,  and  the  bus 
driver  waited  for  both  of  us.  Then  together  we  made  a  dive  for  it  and  the  bus  door  not 
being  wide  enough — we  stuck.  This  happened  once  again  hut  I  eventually  won  and  thus 
we  got  in. 

After  climbing  up  the  bus  steps  the  next  thing  to  do  is  to  pay,  whether  or  not  you 
die  in  the  attempt  remains  to  be  seen !  I  find  that  the  best  way  is  to  fling  yourself  at  the 
pole  which  is  for  the  protection  of  the  driver.  If  there  is  no  pole — well,  it’s  an  awkward 
situation. 

The  next  decision  to  make  is  where  you  are  going  to  sit.  Having  chosen  you  make 
your  way  down  the  aisle,  at  the  same  time  stepping  on  all  the  toes  you  can — at  least  this 
seems  to  be  the  object  of  the  majority  of  people.  The  seat  I  usually  select  is  the  one  next 
to  the  emergency  door  for  if  the  bus  is  an  old  one  it  is  quite  likely  to  catch  fire  or  fall  to 
pieces.  In  either  event  it  would  be  a  pity  if  someone  else  were  next  to  the  quickest  retreat. 

Of  course  in  riding  in  a  bus  you  put  your  life  in  the  hands  of  the  driver — and  some¬ 
times  you  are  not  so  sure  of  him.  Who  has  not,  in  his  mind,  become  a  hero  by  taking  the 
wheel  at  a  critical  moment  thus  saving  the  lives  of  all?  Such  thoughts  occurred  to  me 
when  we  were  careening  madly  down  a  hill-  the  bus  driver  had  a  large  bandage  on  his 
middle  finger  which  he  had  just  apparently  damaged  and  the  only  thing  he  could  think 
of  to  do,  to  stop  it  hurting,  was  to  wave  both  hands  in  the  air  leaving  the  wheel  unguided 
and  the  bus  to  go  as  it  liked.  I  was  prepared  to  save  everybody,  but  by  sliding  between 
a  milk  wagon  and  a  bread  cart  we  eventually  arrived,  safe  and  sound,  at  the  bottom 
of  the  hill. 

Preparing  to  get  off  the  bus  is  another  excitement.  Ringing  the  bell  is  very  hard  if 
the  bus  happens  to  be  going  uphill,  because  in  this  case  you  have  to  stand  at  an  angle  of 
forty-five  degrees.  I  think  the  old  idea  of  having  a  rope  which  rang  the  bell  was  much 
better,  for  then  you  could  stand  up,  clutch  the  rope  in  a  wild  attempt  to  keep  your  balance, 
and  so  were  enabled  to  rip  the  bell  and  stand  on  your  feet  at  one  and  the  same  time. 

One  can  always  tell  the  really  accomplished  bus  passenger  by  the  way  in  which  he 
steps  off.  The  best  ones  step  off  while  the  bus  is  going  fifteen  miles  an  hour.  I  can  do  it 
in  five,  but  hope  shortly  to  pull  up  to  ten. 

Thus  you  can  readily  see  that  bus  travelling  is  not  the  easy  feat  it  seems  to  the 
uninitiated. 

Margaret  Patch, 

Sixth  Form ,  Beta  Lambda. 
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MJSICs^- 

This  year  music  has  played  a  great  part  in  school  events.  We  have  sung  many  songs 
both  old  and  new,  by  many  different  composers.  While  Miss  Gascoigne  was  away  we 
set  to  work  to  learn  songs  for  her  return,  these  included  several  Bach  Chorales  and  hymns 
with  descants  which  all  the  school  enjoys. 

Christmas  Carols  are  always  loved  and  this  year  we  gave  a  special  concert  after 
Christmas  so  that  the  parents  could  hear  them.  Many  came  and  the  concert  was  greatly 
appreciated. 

The  School  Guides  proved  that  our  music  is  enjoyed  by  others  when  they  sang  before 
a  group  of  Guides  at  the  Baron  Byng  High  School.  Last  year  they  won  the  cup  for  Part 
Singing  and  this  year  they  kept  it  as  no  one  challenged  their  right  to  it.  They  were  prepared 
to  sing  over  the  radio  during  a  short  talk  on  folk  music,  but  unfortunately  this  was  can¬ 
celled  at  the  last  minute. 

Last  year  Miss  Blanchard  started  a  piping  class  and  its  numbers  added  greatly  to  the 
elfin  spirit  of  the  play  “The  Green  Cap”  by  the  Lower  IV  A.  We  are  going  to  give  two 
more  concerts  this  year,  our  usual  Spring  Concert  and  another  to  raise  funds  to  pay  for  the 
basketball  team’s  trip  to  Compton. 

The  musical  part  of  the  year  has  been  very  happy  and  successful,  due  to  Miss 
Blanchard  who  has  not  only  found  us  new  and  unusual  songs  but  has  often  come  early 
to  school  in  order  to  help  us  to  learn  them. 
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TEAM  TRIUMPHS 
A  Ballad 

My  song  is  of  the  sturdy  six 
Who  fought  their  way  to  fame. 

Not  by  old-fashioned  arts  of  war, 

But  by  a  gallant  game. 

They  practised  until  every  limb 
Was  stiff  each  muscle  sore. 

They  won  a  match  -and  yet  a  match. 

And  still  they  practised  more. 

They  met  their  foes-  nor  suffered  loss — 
Not  once  nor  twice,  but  often: 

And  on  they  went,  and  set  their  teeth 
Nor  let  their  muscles  soften. 

Their  eyes  grew  keen,  their  passing  swift. 
And  careful  their  defending. 

Their  watchful  foes  grew  more  alert- 
They  saw  disaster  pending. 

The  scene  was  set,  the  galleries  thronged; 
Each  heart  a-thump — breath  bated. 

The  score  went  up1  The  score  went  down; 
And  still  we  watched  and  waited. 

The  gallant  Six  had  won  the  match ! 
Entered  the  path  to  glory; 

And  of  their  steady  march  thereon 
I  proudly  write  the  story. 

Their  prowess  proved,  the  coveted  Cup, 
Well-earned,  passed  to  their  keeping. 

Nor  is  this  all — no  single  chance 
Found  our  good  Guides  a-sleeping. 

They  sang — so  true,  so  clear,  so  sweet — 
And  took  the  prize  for  singing — 

E'en  on  the  radio  you  might  hear 
Their  well-trained  notes  a-ringing. 

Then  in  the  cause  of  good  Saint  John 
Expertly  they  First-aided; 

No  one  could  bandage,  bind,  or  set 
So  skilfully  as  they  did. 

All  ye  who  read  this  humble  screed 
And  this  heroic  story, 

See  that  you  keep  the  Cup  and  Shield 
Follow  the  Team  to  glory. 


Onlooker. 
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BASKETBALL 

We  joyfully  trooped  back  to  school  on  the  Fourteenth  of  September  and  immediately 
started  basketball  practices  outside  more  vigorously  than  ever  before.  At  the  end  of  the 
month  we  started  our  real  practices  at  the  Y.M.C.A.  The  first  game  was  with  Weston 
on  December  the  fourteenth,  it  was  our  home  game  and  was  played  at  the  Y.M.C.A. 
This  game  proved  a  happy  prologue  to  the  future  victories  for  the  first  team. 

The  teams  consisted  of - 


First  Team 

Second  Team 

Joyce  Browning 

Forward 

Claire  Mann 

Margie  Macdonald 

U 

Kathleen  Graham 

Nancy  Tolmie 

Centre 

Percival  MacKenzie 

Pamela  Kemp 

U 

Marion  Hart 

Barbara  MacCallum 

Defence 

Kathie  Macdonald 

Helen  Davis 

U 

Marjorie  Price 

We  played  a  Mistress’  match  in  the  Christmas  term  and  much  to  our  astonishment 
they  won;  of  course  they  were  only  playing  the  Upper  V  and  not  the  First  Team. 

The  Flouse  matches  proved  a  victory  for  Delta  Beta  in  both  the  Christmas  and  Easter 
terms.  Both  games  were  hard  struggles  and  created  a  great  deal  of  excitement  in  the  school. 
Although  the  supporters  unfortunately  were  few  it  caused  someone  to  say:  “I  will  see  the 
day  when  Delta  Beta  will  not  dare  to  challenge  Beta  Lambda1' 


Match  Scores  1933-34 


Dates 

Opponents 

Place 

First  Team 

Second  Team 

Dec.  14th 

Weston 

Y.M.C.A. 

57-11  Vic. 

26-9  Vic. 

Jan.  25th 

Trafalgar 

Trafalgar 

63-39  “ 

24-26  Defeat. 

Feb.  9th 

Miss  Edgar's 

Y.W.C.A. 

70-30  “ 

8-6  Vic. 

Feb.  21st 

Weston 

Y.M.C.A. 

67-18  “ 

38  18  Vic. 

Mar.  2nd 

Stanstead 

St.  James 

49-20  “ 

Mar.  8th 

Trafalgar 

Y.M.C.A. 

64 -25  “ 

18-38  Def. 

Mar.  22nd 

Miss  Edgar’s 

Y.M.C.A. 

79-24  “ 

13-17  Def. 

Mar.  29th 

McGill 

Mtl.  High 

51-26  “ 

May  5  th 

King's  Hall 

Compton 

54-51  “ 

We  hope  that  these  scores  will  properly  impress  the  “Old  Girls”  and  that  they  will 
not  really  think  that  the  school  is  worse  off  without  them 1 
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BADMINTON 

In  the  Easter  term  the  main  excitement  apart  from  Basketball  was  the  Badminton 
tournament.  Everybody  seemed  quite  enthusiastic  when  the  lists  were  put  up,  but  to 
get  girls  to  play  was  entirely  another  matter.  In  the  end  Ruth  Duclos  won  the  singles  for 
Kappa  Rho  and  Margie  Macdonald  and  Joyce  Browning  won  the  doubles  for  Delta  Beta. 
We  also  had  a  very  exciting  inter  House  Match,  one  girl  and  one  mistress  playing  together 
lor  each  House.  There  was  a  lengthy  battle,  and  Miss  Hague  and  Barbara  MacCallum 
weathered  the  storm  successfully  to  win  for  Mu  Gamma. 


OTHER  SPORTS 

In  our  spare  time,  such  as  after  lunch  on  Mondays  and  Wednesdays,  we  managed  to 
get  the  odd  game  ot  Deck  Tennis  and  Volley  Ball.  We  also  played  Hockey  when  the  ice 
was  good  during  the  Christmas  and  Easter  terms.  The  weather  being  rather  hot  at  the 
present  time  we  have  given  up  these  more  strenuous  games  for  easier  ones  such  as  Baseball 
and  Swimming. 


EXCELLENTS  FOR  GYM.  THROUGHOUT  THE  YEAR 


Helen  Davis 
Margaret  Macdonald 
Katherine  Macdonald 
Joyce  Browning 
Nancy  Tolmie 
Ruth  Duclos 
Percival  MacKenzie 


Katherine  Gurd 
Barbara  MacCallum 
Margot  MacDougall 
Helen  Robinson 
Martha  Chadwick 
Florence  Grimaldi 
Jane  Holt 


EXCELLENTS  FOR  PROFICIENCY  IN  GAMES 

(. Rass  A 


Helen  Davis 
Pamela  Kemp 
Margaret  Macdonald 
Joyce  Browning 
Nancy  Tolmie 
Barbara  MacCallum 
Percival  MacKenzie 


Class  B 

Katherine  Macdonald 
Claire  Mann 
Kathleen  Graham 
Marion  Hart 
Helen  Robinson 
Betty  Lyman 
Nancy  Montefiore 
Estelle  Holland 
Eleanor  Leggat 
Evelyn  Capon 
Betty  Capon 


On  the  whole  sports  have  improved  considerably  this  year  as  they  have  each  year 
since  Miss  Moore  has  been  in  the  school,  and  we  hope  that  they  will  continue  to  do  so 
in  the  future. 

Margaret  Macdonald 
Joyce  Browning 
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PEOPLE,  POLITICS  AND  PEACE 

Never  before  in  history  has  civilization  stood  in  such  need  of  leadership  as  to-day— 
not  only  in  national  and  international  affairs,  but  leadership  of  thought  and  action  in  the 
city,  the  town,  and  the  small  group.  Anarchy  and  despotism  are  rampant,  and,  unless 
educated  people  throughout  the  world  are  able  to  provide  sane,  honest  and 
intelligent  leadership,  our  civilization  with  its  great  achievements  and  still  greater  poten- 
tialities  will  crumble  into  dust.  It  is  the  duty  of  all  of  us  to  recognize  the  urgency  of  this 
tremendous  task,  for  enlightened  leadership  requires  the  co-operation  of  every  man  and 
woman  whose  upbringing  has  taught  him  or  her  to  think  clearly  and  sanely.  Most  of  all 
is  the  obligation  laid  on  those  who  have  had  a  “good  education,"  and  chiefly  upon  the 
young  people,  for  it  is  they  who  will  have  to  bear  the  brunt  of  whatever  trials  the  future 
may  bring  forth. 

But  how  can  we  help  in  providing  leadership?  There  are  many  ways.  Women  have, 
so  far,  played  an  insignificant  part  in  Canadian  politics,  but  there  is  no  reason  why  this 
should  continue  to  be  so,  and  it  is  “up  to  us"  to  see  that  woman  of  integrity  and  ability 
have  to  do  with  the  political  future  of  this  country.  Most  of  us  are,  however,  unlikely 
to  go  into  politics,  but  there  remains  plenty  for  us  to  do.  Only  a  few  can  be  the  active 
leaders,  but  we  all  can  bear  a  hand  in  forming  an  enlightened  body  of  public  opinion.  We 
must  all  remember  that  “public  opinion”  is,  in  the  last  analysis,  made  up  of  what  you  and  I 
and  the  people  across  the  street  think  and  say.  Every  day  we  hear  discussions  of  the  affairs 
of  the  world,  the  nation,  the  city;  every  day  we  meet  statements  in  the  papers,  the  radio, 
the  movies.  A  few  of  these  statements  are  strictly  true,  many  are  inaccurate,  still  others 
are  lies  spread  adroitly  by  interested  parties.  If  we  use  our  education  to  weigh  and  sift 
and  criticise  such  information,  and  if  we  then  have  the  moral  courage  to  express  our  own 
beliefs  and  contradict  falsehoods  we  can  do  much  to  influence  public  opinion.  Lies  can 
be  checked  if  we  are  not  too  timid  to  spread  the  truth. 

Most  of  all  the  world  to-day  needs  leadership  towards  a  settled  peace.  Hate,  suspicion 
and,  above  all,  fear  are  leading  the  nations  to  the  verge  of  war — such  a  war  as  would  wipe 
out  Western  civilization,  or,  at  the  least,  shatter  it  beyond  recovery.  The  danger  is  urgent; 
a  gas  attack  on  Montreal  may  be  a  remote  contingency,  but  the  time  for  action  is  now, 
before  it  is  too  late.  Moreover,  the  threat  of  a  war  in  Europe  is  not  so  remote,  and  that  puts 
the  problem  before  the  young  women  of  Canada  in  terms  of  the  lives  and  suffering  of  their 
own  fathers,  brothers,  husbands.  “But,"  you  may  ask,  “what  can  we  do  about 
it?  Individuals  are  helpless."  The  answer  is  that  individuals  are  not  helpless,  and  can 
do  much,  again  by  assisting  in  the  formation  of  an  enlightened  body  of  public  opinion. 
Wars  spring  from  hatred  and  fear,  hatred  and  fear  are  nurtured  by  lies,  and  lies 
are  launched  insidiously  by  selfish  interests — armament  makers,  for  instance.  The  most 
dangerous  lies  are  often  spread  by  well-meaning  people  who  firmly  believe  in  them,  but 
educated  men  and  women  should  be  able  to  distinguish  truth  from  falsehood,  and  to 
consider  international  problems  in  the  light  of  common  sense  and  without  hysteria. 

If  I  buy  a  radio  from  my  neighbour  and  subsequently  fail  to  pay  for  it,  my  neighbour 
will  get  no  sympathy  if  he  tries  to  collect  his  debt  at  the  point  of  a  revolver,  and  I  will  get 
still  less  if  I  chase  him  off  the  premises  with  a  machine  gun — in  fact,  we  will  both  be 
arrested  by  the  police  and  probably  given  a  mental  examination.  It  would  be  thought  just 
as  ludicrous  for  Montreal  to  declare  war  on  Toronto.  But  war  between  France  and  Germany 
is  not  so  regarded,  simply  because  the  world  has  so  far  failed  to  look  at  international 
matters  from  a  common-sense  angle.  War  is  an  attempt  on  the  part  of  one  nation  to  impose 
its  will  violently  upon  another,  and  so  make  the  victor  judge  in  his  own  case,  and  execu¬ 
tioner  of  his  own  judgments  against  the  vanquished.  The  function  of  police  forces,  whether 
local,  national  or  international,  whether  backed  by  truncheons  or  rifles,  is  to  prevent  any 
litigant  from  constituting  himself  judge,  jury,  and  executioner,  and  to  ensure  that  disputes 
be  argued  before  an  impartial  tribunal,  whose  awards  each  disputant  is  compelled  by 
those  same  police  forces  to  respect.  It  is  true  that  the  authority  of  the  policeman  rests 
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ultimately  upon  the  possibility  of  an  appeal  to  force,  but  that  force  is  used  to  impose 
observance  of  the  law,  whereas,  in  war,  as  in  murder,  force  is  used  to  impose  the  wishes 
of  one  party  to  the  quarrel.  The  civilised  world  has  solved  with  fair  success  the  problem 
of  maintaining  law  and  order  locally  surely  it  is  not  too  much  to  hope  that  it  can  solve 
the  same  problem  on  a  larger  scale. 

In  this  solution  we  can  all  help.  There  already  exists  in  the  League  of  Nations 
machinery  for  the  peaceful  settlement  of  international  disputes.  Some  say  now  that  the 
League  is  unworkable  but  if  the  brakes  on  your  car  are  faulty  you  do  not  decide  to  drive 
with  no  brakes  at  all,  at  least,  if  you  do,  you  will  not  drive  for  long.  If  we  do  not  remedy 
the  defects  of  the  League  and  make  the  world’s  brakes  work,  nothing  remains  but  secret 
agreements  and  armament  races  leading  inevitably  to  war.  The  leaders  of  our  three 
political  parties  in  Canada  are  asking  us  to  help  remake  the  League  by  intelligent  discussion, 
to  be  followed  by  concerted  and  constructive  action.  Each  one  of  us  can  assist  by  taking 
part  in  such  discussions,  informing  ourselves  on  wTorld  affairs,  and  supporting  those  recom¬ 
mendations  as  seem  likely  to  strengthen  the  League.  One  such,  for  example,  is  the  estab¬ 
lishment  of  a  co-operative  force,  highly  armed  and  well  organized,  under  the  control  of  the 
League,  coupled  with  the  reduction  of  national  armies  to  a  strength  necessary  only  for  the 
maintenance  of  law  and  order  at  home.  But  most  of  all  we  can  help  by  examining,  in  the 
light  of  our  information  and  our  training,  the  statements  that  we  meet,  and  firmly  nailing 
to  the  counter  the  false  coin  of  rabid  nationalism  and  international  hatred.  It  is  over¬ 
whelmingly  the  most  important  task  of  educated  people  in  the  world  to-day  to  see  to  it 
that  our  civilization  does  not  go  down  to  destruction  in  the  fires  of  international  strife. 

Beatrice  Lyman  Johnston, 

( Graduated  1922) 

Note:  I  wish  to  acknowledge  a  debt  for  material  for  this  article  to  one  of  the  recent 
McGill  Graduates  Society  broadcasts. 
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Many  plays  have  been  produced  in  the  school  this  year.  At  the  end  of  the  Christmas 
term,  in  keeping  with  the  season,  the  Lower  VB  put  on  a  Nativity  play  in  which  Grace 
Flmtoft  and  Diana  Walker  stepped  out  of  character  and  played  the  part  of  angels.  Twenty 
odd  yards  of  cheese-cloth  draped  about  them  undoubtedly  added  a  celestial  touch. 

On  the  last  day  of  the  term  the  Upper  IV  gave  us  "Twice  is  Too  Much,"  an  ancient 
tale  from  the  Arabian  Nights.  Marian  Savage  as  an  extravagant  husband,  dressed  in  pink 
pyjamas,  and  Amy  Enderby,  as  his  wife,  kept  the  school  in  a  gale  of  laughter  with  their 
constant  bickering. 

While  this  play  was  in  progress  the  members  of  the  Sixth  Form  were  preparing  for 
the  “Princess  and  the  Woodcutter"  by  A.  A.  Milne,  which  they  were  shortly  to  produce. 
Helen  Davis  made  a  romantic  hero  wearing  her  sister’s  pullovers,  and  chopping  wood  with 
great  vigour.  Eleanor  Sweezey  was  a  sweet  and  dainty  little  Princess  attired  in  Becky’s 
first  evening  gown.  The  play  went  oif  very  well  with  only  a  few  slight  hitches. 

In  the  middle  of  the  Easter  term  the  A  Form  in  the  Junior  School  produced  a 
Nativity  play  which  unfortunately  was  only  seen  by  Miss  Gascoigne  and  the  Staff,  and 
a  few  members  of  the  Sixth  Form.  At  the  end  of  the  term  two  more  plays  were  presented, 
one  by  the  Lower  IV  A,  “The  Green  Cap.’’  The  girls  who  were  too  tall  to  be  elves  took 
the  part  of  trees  and  added  a  mysterious  touch  to  the  wood  which  formed  the  setting  for 
the  play.  Helen  Robinson  and  Gwyneth  McConky  surprised  many  of  us  by  the  sweet 
strains  of  music  which  issued  from  their  pipes,  as  they  danced  amongst  the  trees  (human 
and  otherwise). 

The  final  and  most  impressive  play  of  the  season  was  another  given  by  the  Sixth  Form, 
“X  =  0,”  by  John  Drinkwater.  This  play  was  not  of  the  same  light  character  as  the  others, 
but  still  the  zeal  with  which  each  girl  played  her  part  held  the  interest  of  the  audience. 

The  costumes  were  most  effective  and  showed  to  great  advantage  the  legs  and  arms 
of  the  players  in  the  approved  manner  of  the  Greeks. 

So  here’s  goodbye  to  a  year  of  dramatics  which  has  entailed  a  great  deal  oi  work 
and  lots  of  fun. 

Rebecca  Jones 
Katherine  Macdonald 
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President 

Mrs.  Curzon  Dobeli. 

Vice-President 
Mrs.  Theodore  Morgan 

Treasurer 
Nora  Magee 

Secretary 
Evelyn  Cantlie 

Committee 

Dorothy  Benson  Margaret  Peck 

Joan  Patch  Jean  Craig 


★ 

ENGAGEMENTS 

Elizabeth  V.  Kemp  to  Sterling  Maxwell,  Esq. 
Charlotte  Stairs  to  D.  H.  Starkey,  M.D.,  Esq. 
Joy  McGibbon  to  Henri  G.  Lafleur,  Esq. 


MARRIAGES 

Celia  Cantlie  to  T.  H.  P.  Molson,  Esq. 

Clare  Ward  Davis  to  Angus  Murray,  Esq. 

Shiela  Mathewson  to  Sir  John  Child,  Bart. 

Phoebe  Nobbs  to  Lieut.  Andrew  McKeller,  R.M.S. 
Gertrude  Dick  to  J.  R.  Chase,  Esq. 

Gwynedd  Turner  to  Anthony  Merriman,  Esq. 


BIRTHS 

To  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Edgecombe,  a  daughter. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Denniston  Denny,  a  son. 

To  the  Hon.  Adrian  and  Mrs.  Knatchbull  Hugessen,  a  son. 
To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Donald  A.  Machines,  a  son. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  E.  Stavert,  a  daughter. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Younger,  a  son. 
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“Do  let’s  make  the  Old  Girl's  news  interesting.  It  is  always  so  dull."  From  all  sides 
came  this  criticism  and  from  all  sides  came  in  response  firm  resolutions  to  make  the  1934 
edition  of  the  Old  Girl’s  News  a  sensational  record  of  amazing  deeds,  instead  of  the  usual 
deadly  chronicle  of  names  and  nurseries.  Unfortunately  “news"  can  only  be  as  entertaining 
as  the  people  it  concerns;  and  in  spite  of  our  desire  to  be  dumbfounding  we  have  not 
succeeded  individually  or  collectively  in  being  very  different  to  what  we  have  been  in 
bygone  years.  Our  lives,  though  of  considerable  fascination  to  ourselves  become  somewhat 
dull  when  viewed  in  retrospect.  In  short  most  of  us  are  still  jogging  along  in  the  same  old 
rut.  Fortunately  for  the  Editors  a  few  people  have  for  good,  or  bad,  managed  to  “jump 
the  rut”  and  here  they  are! 

Margaret  Pec\  left  Montreal,  complete  with  Eskimo  kit  and  a  stout  heart,  on  a  hot 
June  day  of  last  year  to  reach  the  North  West  Territories  in  a  cold  July.  She  is  at  present 
at  the  Anglican  All  Saint's  Mission  in  Aklavik  endeavouring  to  administer  to  the  spiritual 
and  mental  needs  of  a  tribe  of  Indians  whose  name  escapes  me.  You  will  find  out  more  about 
them  and  Margaret  herself  in  an  excellent  article  of  hers  which  appears  on  another  page 
of  this  issue.  You  may  have  read  it  already,  if  so,  so  much  to  the  good. 

Dorothy  Benson  and  Charlotte  Macfarlane — No,  I  am  not  going  to  talk  about  Guides, 
but  canaries.  “Doey”  and  “Mac”  are  great  “bird  fanciers,"  I  think  that  is  the  term,  and 
members  of  the  Montreal  Roller  Canary  Club  and  the  I.R.C.B.A.  which,  in  case  you 
don't  know,  means  the  International  Roller  Canary  Breeders  Association.  I  hope  you  are 
impressed!  But  all  joking  aside  they  have  beautiful  birds,  blue  and  white,  and  orange 
rollers  colour  bred,  not  colour  fed  (this  is  a  very  technical  point)  consequently,  if  you  ever 
want  a  canary  be  sure  to  telephone  them. 

Doey  also  was  chairman  of  the  Winter  Club  Review  in  which  several  Old  Girls 
took  part,  including  Charlotte  Stairs  and  Charlotte  and  Sheila  Macfarlane.  The  Review 
was  a  great  financial  success  both  to  the  club,  and,  judging  by  the  number  of  casualties, 
to  the  hospital. 

Among  several  other  very  active  people  is  Mrs.  H.  Wyatt  Johnson  whom  the  school 
best  knows  as  Beatrice  Lyman,  the  raison  d'etre  for  Beta  Lambda.  She  is  secretary  of  the 
S.P.C.A.  and  as  a  consequence  her  “fencing"  is  now  mostly  confined  to  committee 
meetings. 

Mrs.  R.  E.  St  avert ,  another  of  our  leading  lights,  does  an  amazing  amount  of  Guide 
work  and  is  at  present  Deputy  Provincial  Commissioner  as  well  as  Commissioner  for  the 
Central  Eastern  District.  She  is  also  secretary  of  the  Orphans'  Home  and  on  the  school 
Board  of  Governors. 

Annette  Brocl{ — We  number  Committee  Women,  Feminists,  Guide  Officers,  Actresses, 
Canary  Breeders  and  Sportswomen  among  the  members  of  our  Association,  but  Annette 
Brock  has  the  distinction  of  being  our  only  Able-Bodied  Seaman,  or  should  I  say  SeawomaiY 
Filled  with  the  spirit  of  Britannia  Annette  shipped  last  autumn  on  board  a  windjammer 
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and  is  at  present  before  the  mast  in  the  good  old  “penny  terrible”  fashion  on  her  way  home 
from  Cape  Horn.  We  have  endeavoured  to  gather  together  some  odds  and  ends  of  infor- 
mation  concerning  her  adventures  as  we  really  feel  Annette  is  quite  the  most  enterprising 
and  thoroughly  sensational  person  that  was  ever  in  our  midst. 

Two  other  enterprising  people  who  have  managed  to  be  original  in  instead  of  out 
of  Montreal  are  Mrs.  Charles  Furse  and  Harriet  Craig. 

Mrs.  Furse  runs  a  “Children’s  Mart”  where  harassed  Mamma’s  may  trade  their  off' 
spring's  possessions.  For  example,  if  your  son— -I  say  son  because  very  few  Old  Girls 
appear  to  have  daughters  (example  page  36) — has  a  coat  that  he  has  outgrown  you  can 
take  it  to  Mrs.  Furse  and  she  will  find  another  home  for  it  and  probably  tempt  you  with  a 
kiddie-car  into  the  bargain.  Her  prices  are  very  reasonable  and  she  gives  excellent  service. 
Don’t  forget  her,  and  when  you  are  desperately  in  need  of  a  new  dress  do  not  overlook 
Harriet  Craig.  Harriet  owns  and  runs  “The  Budget  Shop”  where  the  most  delightful 
clothes  are  to  be  found.  It  is  on  Sherbrooke  Street,  just  past  Stanley.  Drop  in  one  day  when 
you  are  passing,  Harriet  will,  I  know,  be  very  glad  to  see  you. 

A  large  number  of  Old  Girls  are  doing  Guide  work.  We  have  already  mentioned 
Mrs.  R.  E.  Stavert,  but  now  it  may  be  of  interest  to  everybody  to  know  something  of 
other  members  of  the  S.O.G.A.  who  are  doing  the  same  sort  of  thing.  Below  is  a  list  of 
people  together  with  the  various  posts  they  are  at  present  occupying: — 

Dorothy  Benson — Blue  Cord  Diploma’d  Guider — Captain  4th  Co.,  District  Captain 
Central  District. 

Betty  Beveridge — Tawny  Owl,  8th  Montreal  Brownie  Pack. 

Mrs.  Curzon  Dobell — Captain  44th  Co.;  Badge  Secretary  Central  District.  District 
Captain  St.  Lawrence  District. 

Barbara  Kemp—  Brown  Owl  8th  Montreal  Brownie  Pack.  Captain  83rd  Co. 

Charlotte  Macfarlane — Captain  78th  Co. 

Sheila  Macfarlane- -Lieutenant  8th  Co.  Treasurer  Officers  Council. 

Willa  Magee  Lieutenant  78th  Co. 

Daphne  Montefiore — Captain  47th  Co. 

Mrs.  D.  Machines-  Assistant  Provincial  Secretary. 

Betty  Ogilvie — Captain  43rd  Co. 

Peggy  Robinson — Lieutenant  43rd  Co. 

Charlotte  Stairs — Captain  65th  Co. 

Mrs.  R.  E.  Stavert — Deputy  Provincial  Commissioner.  District  Commissioner 
St.  Lawrence  District.  Blue  Cord  Diploma’d  Guider. 

All  these  officers  were  .it  one  time  connected  with  the  School’s  famous  8th  Co.  You 
will  read  elsewhere  of  the  excellent  record  made  by  the  8th  Co.  during  the  past  year,  so  I 
will  say  no  more  about  it  here. 

When  I  was  speaking  of  our  “active”  members  a  little  while  ago,  I  forgot  the  Hon. 
Mrs.  Knatchbull  Hugessen  who  really  is  quite  the  last  person  in  the  world  to  be  over¬ 
looked.  She  is  on  every  other  committee  in  the  city  and  has  been  doing  strenuous  work 
as  Hon.  Sec.  of  the  Royal  Victoria  Maternity  Hospital  for  some  time  past.  Mrs.  Hugessen, 
by  the  way,  was  Miss  Gascoigne's  first  pupil. 
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I  was  told  the  other  day  to  be  sure  and  not  forget  the  Old  Girls  who  were  doing 
“great  things”  in  the  junior  League  of  Montreal.  As  a  matter  of  fact  I  had  intended  them 
to  be  the  “piece  de  resistance ”  of  this  article  anyway,  so  they  need  not  have  been  unduly 
alarmed.  Last  year  the  post  of  First  Vice-President  was  held  by  Mrs.  J.  Archibald  Hodgson 
and  this  year  by  Mrs.  Donald  Machines. 

Willa  Magee  who  is  at  present  on  the  Empress  of  Britain's  world  cruise  looking  after 
His  Majesty’s  mails  is  another  important  member  of  the  League.  She  has  just  been  elected 
Corresponding  Secretary  for  the  coming  year. 

Kathleen  Bovey,  Stella  Frosst,  Betty  Kemp,  and  Mrs.  Angus  Murray  have  all  headed 
various  committees  during  the  past  winter,  and  Joy  McGibbon  acted  as  Mistress  of  Cere¬ 
monies  in  the  League's  Show  “Out  of  the  Red”  earlier  in  the  season.  There  were  many 
Old  Girls  who  acted,  danced  and  sang  in  “Out  of  the  Red"  but  neither  time  nor  space 
permits  mention  of  them  here.  In  passing,  however,  a  word  of  praise  should  be  given  to 
Betty  Kemp  who  designed  so  many  of  the  lovely  costumes. 

And  now  it  is  high  time,  I  think,  that  we  turned  our  attention  from  Seawomen, 
Missionaries  and  Guides  to  those  in  our  midst  who  are  pacing  hot-footed  along  Academic 
bye-paths: 

Aileen  Stairs  is  taking  her  degree  in  “greats”  at  Oxford  this  July.  She  has  been  at 
Lady  Margaret  Hall  for  three  years. 

Patricia  Budden  and  Hope  Richardson  will  have  graduated  from  McGill  by  the  time 
this  magazine  goes  to  press  and  Deborah  Stairs  will  be  home  from  MacDonald  College  where 
she  has  been  learning  to  make  pyjamas  and  apple  pies.  I  am  glad  that  Deborah,  at  least, 
realises  the  importance  of  the  Domestic  Arts,  or  Sciences,  or  whatever  they  are  called. 

Dorothy  Osborne  whose  brilliant  achievements  have  brought  a  great  deal  of  credit 
to  the  School,  is  now  a  Ph.D.,  and  is  working  under  the  famous  French  physicist.  Dr.  Caban, 
at  Montpelier.  Recently  she  was  at  Cambridge  University. 

Joan  Patch,  Marjorie  Dodd,  Peggy  Wilkinson,  Betty  Knox,  Isobel  Wonham,  Ann 
Armstrong  are  reading  various  courses  at  McGill  University  and  it  is  the  earnest  hope  of 
the  Association  that  they  will  succeed  in  covering  the  School  with  glory,  and  themselves, 
with  a  liberal  education. 

Betty  Dodd,  Gwyneth  Wonham  and  Dorothy  Coward  are  all  doing  laboratory  work  at 
the  Montreal  General  Hospital. 

Shirley  Goodall  has  completed  her  course  at  John  Hopkin's  Hospital,  Baltimore,  and 
is  now  working  under  Dr.  Hoen,  at  St.  Luke’s  Hospital.  Shirley  is  famous  for  her  medical 
drawings  and  has  already  illustrated  a  book  of  her  fathers.  She  is  also  a  very  talented 
pianist. 

Ellen  Stansfield  is  at  present  teaching  Classics  at  Compton. 

Sheila  Macfarlane  is  very  interested  in  the  Montreal  Orchestra  and  is  the  Secretary 
for  the  new  Women’s  Auxiliary  Committee. 

And  thus  the  Old  Girl’s  News  for  1934  draws  to  a  close.  If  anyone’s  achievements 
have  been  ridiculed,  minimized,  or  ignored  I  beg  the  pardon  of  the  people  concerned,  and 
humbly  suggest  a  letter  “explaining  all”  should  be  dispatched  to  the  Editors  before  the 
next  issue  of  the  magazine.  In  this  way  the  1935  news  may  be  made  even  more  breath 
taking,  but  that  of  course  depends  on  you  all,  and  what  you  choose  to  do  about  it. 

Isabel  M.  Dobell 


Fiery  Qirl  ought 


to  HAVE 

c Account 


.  .  so  that  she  may  learn  the  value  of  money 


and  begin  laying  it  aside  for  future  needs. 


Your  savings  account — whatever  its  size — is 
welcome  at  Canada’s  oldest  bank. 


BANK  OF  MONTREAL 

Established  1817 


A  Million  Deposit  Accounts 
Denote  Confidence 


There  are  57  branches  in  Montreal  and  district  to  serve  you. 


CLASS  PINS 

PRIZE  CUPS  and  TROPHIES 

MAPPIN  6?  WEBB 

751  St.  Catherine  Street  West.  Montreal 
LONDON  ROME  PARIS 
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a  good  watch  is  an  aid 
to  punctuality 


JEWELLERY  &  WATCHES 

HOWARD  H.  PATCH 

Limited 

Peel  St.  at  Burnside  -  Montreal 
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FREE  FROM  ANXIETY 

Every  thoughtful  man  and  woman  must  realize 
that  the  Trust  Company  has  become  a  necessity  of 
modern  business.  This  Company  is  filling  a  place  of 
constantly  increasing  importance  in  the  community/ 
acting  as  Executor  under  Wills,  Investment  Advisor 
for  clients,  assuming  the  safe-custody  of  your  securities 
and  the  collection  of  revenues  therefrom,  etc. 


Montreal  Trust  Company 

511  Place  d’Armes,  Montreal 

SIR  HERBERT  S.  HOLT  F.  G.  DONALDSON  HON.  A.  J.  BROWN,  K.C. 
President  General  Manager  Vice-President 


Parents . . . 

INVITED  TO  CONSIDER  OUR  PLAN  TO  PROVIDE 
FOR  THE  DAUGHTER  A  MEASURE  OF  INDEPEN 
DENCE  AS  A  SUPPLEMENT  TO  HER  EDUCATION 


“A  Complete  Insurance 
Service” 


FOX  &  MORRIS  LIMITED 


Aldred  Building  -  PL.  3911 


A.  H.Shorev  D  Cowans  C.  V  Whitehead 


™  E.  A.  Whitehead  CXml 

INSURANCE  BROKERS 


Insurance  Telephone 

Exchange  Bldg  H Arbour  8171 


Compliments 

of 

THE 

OG1LVIE  FLOUR 
MILLS  CO.  LTD. 
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FOR  THE  BATH 


A  perfumed  UNIT  beauty  bath  is  the. 
modern,  inexpensive  way  to  skin  love¬ 
liness,  and  it  is  really  ,  so  simple  and 
convenient.  Just  sprinkle  half  a  packase 
of  UNIT  in  your  bath  —  bathe  in  the 
usual  way  using  your  favorite  soap,  and 
after  you  have  dried  off  the  beneficial 
results  will  delight  you. 

And  here  is  the  reason  —  the  main 
ingredient  of  UNIT  is  pure  starch,  a 
vegetable  product,  recommended  for 
years — even  for  the  tender  skin  of  babies. 

Obtainable  at  Drug  and  Dep’t.  Stores. 

New  Price  -  20c. 

Manufactured  by 

THE  CANADA  STARCH  CO.,  Limited 
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HENRY  MORGAN 

&  CO.,  LIMITED 


MONTREAL’S  OWN  STORE  SINCE  1843 


Regulation  school  uniforms  and  school  cos' 
tumes  for  gymnasium  are  a  large  feature  of 
our  Juvenile  Department. 

You  have  the  choice  of  many  different  price 
ranges  and  the  Morgan  assurance  of  quality 
with  each. 


Juvenile  Department — Second  Floor 


( Compliments 

of 
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Montreal’s  Smartest  Hat  Sliof 
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Twelve  Hundred  and  Sixty-six  McGill  College  Avenue 


( Compliments  of 

R.  O.  SWEEZEY  &  CO.  LTD. 

INVESTMENT  BANKERS 

210  ST.  JAMES  STREET 

MONTREAL 


r 

A 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

A  FRIEND 
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With  the  Compliynents 

of 

of 

Boyd,  Phillips  6?  Co. 

Charles  Gurd 

&  Company 

AVERAGE  ADJUSTERS 

LIMITED 

? 

Montreal  and  Vancouver 

Manufacturers  of  High  Class 

Beverages  for  66  years 

CRITES  6?  RIDDELL 

STATIONERS  and  PRINTERS 

LOOSE  LEAF  SYSTEMS,  ETC. 


380  Craig  Street,  West 
Telephones  LA.  0282  3  4  MONTREAL 
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COMPLIMENTS 


OF 

DOMINION  TEXTILE 

COMPANY  LIMITED 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

A  FRIEND 
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•  To  reward  a  school  year  well  closed 

•  To  mark  Her  graduation  or  matriculation 
•  For  Birthdays,  eagerly  welcomed 
®  For  any  red  letter  Day 

In  the  calendar  of  Miss  Teen  Age,  THE  DOREEN 
is  certain  to  awaken  voluble,  thrilled  exclama¬ 
tions  of  delight  .  .  .  for  it  is  everything  modern 
Misses  demand — smart  baguette  shape,  touched 
with  engraving,  with  a  metal  bracelet  of  the 
type  originated  in  Hollywood.  Fitted 
with  Birks  splendid  CHALLENGER  $-|  Ej.OO 
movement  ------ 


,c<:fi)ciecn 


HENRY  BIRKS  AND  SONS  LIMITED 

DIAMOND  MERCHANTS 
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Win  son  6P  Newton 

Scholastic  School  Color 
Boxes  and  Brushes 


C.  R.  Crowley  Ltd. 

1385  St.  Catherine  St.  W. 
PL.  4412 


M  Arquette  5103 

A [ew  T or\  Hairdressing 
&  Beauty  Parlor 

HAIRDRESSING 
BEAUTY  CULTURE 
PERMANENT  WAVING 
DYEING  EYELASHES 
ELECTROLYSIS 

1417  DRUMMOND  STREET  MONTREAL 


BY  APPOINTMENT 
PHOTOGRAPHERS  TO 
H.R.H.  THE  PRINCE  OF  WALES 


Distinctive  Portraits 

THERE  IS  NOTHING  QUITE  SO  PERSONAL  AS  THE 
GIFT  OF  YOUR  PHOTOGRAPH 
Telephone  DExter  1185  and  ma\e  an  appointment  today 

ASSOCIATED  SCREEN 
NEWS  LIMITED 

5271  WESTERN  AVENUE,  MONTREAL 
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ELMHURST  DAIRY  LIMITED 

7460  Upper  Lachine  Road 
DExter  8401 


B 

MILK  *  CREAM  -  BUTTER 

CHURNED  BUTTER  MILK  -  JERSEY  MILK 
ACIDOPHILUS  MILK  -  COTTAGE  CHEESE 


In  appreciation  of  patronage  extended 
and  with  all  good  wishes 
to  the  young  ladies  of 
Miss  Gascoigne’s  Study  School 


Scott  s 
Restaurant 


PORTRAIT 

STUDIO 

STUDIO  V.  G ARC! A 

648  SHERBROOKE  ST.  WEST 

HARBOUR  6523 

SPECIAL 

PRICES  FOR  PUPILS 

A  Real  Treat! 

Ask  for  and  insist  on  getting 
the  new 

Lauren  t  i  a  n 

BLUE  LABEL  DRY 
GINGER  ALE 

C  A  H  A  D  A  '  S  BEST 
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JONES  HEWARD  &  CO. 

MEMBERS 

Montreal  Montreal 

Stock  Exchange  Curb  Market 

MONTREAL  TORONTO 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Oswald  &  Drinkwater 

STOCKBROKERS 

Insurance  Exchange  Building 

Telephone  H  Arbour  427b 

Weldon,  Demers  6?  Lynch-Staunton 

ADVOCATES,  SOLICITORS,  6?C. 

I  W.  Weldon,  K.G.  S.  C.  Demers,  K  C. 

V.  M  Lynch-Staunton 

1025  Transportation  Bldg. 
Montreal 

Compliments  of 

JOHNSTON  6P  WARD 

STOCKBROKERS 

Compliments  of 

ALDRED  &  CO.  LTD. 

Telephone  HA.  8121 

COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

The  Title  Guarantee  &  Trust 
Corporation  of  Canada 

134  St.  James  Street  W.  -  Montreal 

NOTMAN 

Distinctive 

portraiture 

( Compliments 

of 

Ley  and  McAllan 

Limited 
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PLANNING  YOUR 
ALLOWANCE 

Every  girl  has  some  little  plan  of  things 
she  will  buy  when  she  has  saved  enough 
money.  Loose  cash  kept  in  your  purse 
soon  goes,  it  tempts  you  to  spend. 

Save  your  money  for  the  things  you 
plan  to  buy  —  keep  it 
where  you  can’t  waste  it 
— in  a  Savings  Account 
i in  any  branch  of  this  Bank. 

THE 

ROYAL  BANK 

OF  CANADA 

OVER  50  BRANCHES  IN  MONTREAL 


( Compliments  of 

A  FRIEND 
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STAIRS,  DIXON 
&  CLAXTON 

BARRISTERS  6? 

SOLICITORS 


231  St.  James  Street  West 

Montreal 


Compliments 

of 

MACDOUGALL, 
MACFARLANE 
6?  BARCLAY 

is 


THE 

ALDRED 

BUILDING 


Compliments  of  a  Friend 
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“The  Charm  of  the  Old  World 

the  Fun  of  the  New v 

at  the  MANOIR  RlCHELIEU 

Entraneingly  set  amid  tiie  beautiful,  romantic  scenery  of  Murray 
Bay,  the  Manoir  Richelieu  is  rich  in  old  world  charm.  In  the 
village  the  chansons  of  Old  France  blend  with  the  whirring  of 
spinning  w  heels. 

In  such  a  setting  the  Manoir  offers  facilities  for  every  summer 
sport — golf  oil  an  intriguing  18-hole  course,  en-foiit-cas  courts 
for  tennis,  bridle  paths  for  riding,  an  outdoor,  warmed  sea¬ 
water  pool  for  swimming.  Evenings  are  gay  with  music  and 
dancing.  There’s  never  a  dull  moment  at  1  he  Manoir. 

Come  by  the  St.  Lawrence  route  .  .  .  on  a  palatial  Canada 
Steamship  Lines  steamer.  It  adds  so  much  to  your  enjoyment. 

Rates  as  low  as  89  per  day  (room  with  hath 
and  meals).  Special  weekly  rates. 

For  illustrated  bookletl  rates  and  reservations ,  write  JOHN  O.  EVANS,  Manager, 

Manoir  Richelieu,  Murray  Bay,  Que.,  your  own  travel  agent  or 

CANADA  STEAMSHIP  LINES 

715  Victoria  Square,  Montreal 
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DAVIS  6?  LYNCH 

“COAL  FOR  CUSTOMERS  WHO  CARE” 

CL  AN  RANALD  AVENUE 


( Compliments  of 

Clarkson,  MacDonald,  Currie 

&  Company 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

A  FRIEND 


S6 


Please  patronize  our  advertisers  and  mention  The  Study  Chronicle 


Telephone  M Arquette  9381 


BURTON’S 

LIMITED 

Booksellers  and 
Stationers 


Dominion  Square  Building 

1004  St.  Catherine  St.  W. 
Montreal 


CIRCULATING  LIBRARY 
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